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By SUBAN CLAGETT.

HE

I

.' Aimn lenning agninst the closed
door of his shanty high up In the Coeur |
Wd'Alene  mountains, could look for
miles over the country in the clear
morning atmosphere, but hie had eyes
for nothing but the letter in his hand
The envelope bore o woman's nome
The letter ifself contnined but firee
words, lmperative, cotnmanding—-pa-
thetle, nlso, in thélr brevity and the
longing implicd,

He had no need to work, this mun
whose bands showed hurdest goll, but
In work he found forgetfulness, He
hiad been fn the mountuins theee yenrs
and us he stood thete he thought of
the wonths that had gone befora
them ; of love and hope nod despuir;
thet bad driven Wim from his home.
His eyes sought the letter. It wasd an
appeal, his frest_ond last.

1L

The long, low Fooin wis very attrace
tive in the firelight. The soft, rich
carpet, the beautiful paiotigey, brasses
from forelgn countries M the won-
derfully carved tenk furniture told of
wealth and Juxury unheeided by the
womnn who moved restlessly  faoin
pince to place us if driven by an in-
vigible force., Bhe held an open let-
ter in her hand und her thoughts were
full of the writer, She hnd been think-
ing of him before It reached her and
ns she reread it her thonghts aguin
went baek to thelr lust day together,
to the bitter words that had passed
Letween them, that she, herself had
gald, not he,

They had been murried scarcely a
yeur, yet during that time she had
more than osce sald words she re
gretted us soon as spoken,

He had tried to talk guietly with
ber, ghe remembered, but her bitter,
caustic words aroused him ut lost

“One thing I cannot understand,”
he bad said, “why did you marry me? |
I thought I knew, but your words
lenve me in uncertainty.”

“Be uncertain no longer,” she hmwd
replied; “it wus n mistake I regret |
every day I live"

“A mistake I will rectify
Hes in my power,” he
and left the room.

y She bhad not seen him sinee, And
now his letter, It made her pulses
throb to sulfocation.

“Come o we.”

The womnn paused at last In hee
restless walk; puused before the s
retary. Opening a drawer
from It a small hox.
the five she upened QL
gold band, her wedding ring.  She had
laken It off that last lid} antd now, as
sthe looked within Itk
that brought bick vislous of happie
i another weok would
bring an anniversary,

Taking a dimmond from her other
hnd ehe pushed the ring Into its form-
er ploee

fhe reachol Wallace aficr six duys
i weary travel nnd
e guestions enuswil her restless heart
to beat with u sension,

“Want to lmow lwow
Donal's shanty ¥ the station 0
isked, haor “One of
als folke? Reckon you've come in the
aldk of tme,” he continued,

“Slek? You, His  puardner was
down in town this morulng and sald
Muc was out of his head with moun-
in fever”

Her mentul nnguish mude the way
mterminnble, but ot lust -her guide
Ifted her from hor horse nod she
stumbled up the short, steep
puth to the cabin door.

“Come In)" someove called In an-
swer to her rapping, but she could
not move, As she leaned against the
shanty for support she heard gulek
footsteps und the door was fung open,
the light stresming out full in ler
Luce

“Ellzabeth 1"

She folt herself gouthered into his
prms, but could not speak as he cor-
rled her across the one roatn to the
chuir he had left,

“Ellzubeth!" he sald aguln, as If
be could find no other word., Unfus-
bening the furs at her throat, be rulsed
ber hands toshis lips, then buried his
face In her lap a8 he knelt before her,

The suspense, the dvead she wonld
pot come were told In the heavy gobs
that shook his frame,

*They told me you were 11" she
pald preseatly,

“The mistnke wns natural, It wns
MeDonal, farther up the trail. Poor
fellow. He went over the range in
bour ago. 1 had just come from there
when you knoeked,”

“To think it might huve been you,”
she suld, with a shiver, “that you
might never haye known I lind come;
gone without vne word, witk only the
unkind ones you last heard from me to
remember, 1 think I should bave gone |
mad.!l

e put his bhand onder her chin,
raiging her face so that he could look
Into her eyes.

“Dear heart, do you know what day
this 87" '

“I have thought of nothing else, |
When they told me you were slek 1"

“We will not tulk about It," he snld
quickly, frightened by her agitation,
*We must make merry on our wed
ding duy. Keeplog his arm about her
he took a bottle from a shelf and part-
Iy filled two glosses, “A toast, a tonst,”
he Inughed, striving to hide his own
emotitm, but his hand trembled as he
ralsed his gloss, !

“Let us be happy together," she mur
mured, and leaning forwnrd, with her
henrt on Lier lips, she kissed him,

gl 108, the McClure Newapa.
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Teachers
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Many WaTERS
LORRINE LOWRY
DAN JENKING

Prin.
1th and BLhG rades,
oth and Gth Grades.

ith Grade

2nd and 8rd Grade
2nd Primary

lst Primary

We give below a report of the attend
ance in each room of the school, for
each week, 1f you will watch this re-
port you will be sble to keep in close
touch with your school and as a result

be more able to judge of iis present |

and futur2 peeds.

High School
Tth and 8th Grade
5th and oth Grade a8
4th Grade S0
2nd and 8rd Grade 30
Second Primary 30
First Primary 2
Total 221

16
26

THe Verdict

-——O_
i'-i-.l'lw.:;l",' 8 1917
sSnpt, J. E. Russe
Loy, New Mexico.

W have manu
3 which you sent over seme
Ao, and after considerable
work, and withquite a little hes-
itation, we havedeecided that the
'J:,|||"..--'-':‘r|1 to be marked ‘“Best™
one written by Virginia
Martin, and the one to be marked
Re "'.':i.i i'ﬂ‘:‘,‘l 18 the one !1'(
ten by Fern Depew, Sorry that
one of the i'u';}':-‘ did not eome out
as either first or
but this i8 our best judgement.
T'he manuseéripts are very
creditable, speak well for the
composers, all things considered,
They were well compsed, the sub-
ject mattér was well in haud and
they were neatly put together,
Thanking you for the
opportunity of serving you, and
with best wishes to yourself and
these contestants, I am,
Yours very truly,
J. H. Wagner
State Superintendent.
local Judges have decided
that Claude Brashears ranks
third.

is the

second best,

JHW--T

You arecordially invited tovisit
High S chool.

The tenth grade pupils have
completed their work for this year
p Civies, Algebra and English
they héve also taken final ex.
on these sabjects and have all
made passing grades,

The Tenth Grade have begun
their study of Geometry,
furnish quite a bit of amusement
ts the others whentrying todraw
geometrical figures with a string
and chalk on the blackboeard,

Professor Russell has been suf-
fering from a severe cold this
week., _

Chewing gum is all the rage at
our play rehearsals. Prof, said
Sat. nightthat, if we would throw
our gum away, he would furnish
some for the next practice.

The Tei:chers- of the Roy
Schools will play Basket Ball
with the H. 8. Girls one day dur-
ing the Teachers . Associution,
Don’t fail to look up the date of
this game, apnd be sure to attend
the game,

All the pupils were present in
the High Sehool room this week.

No Limit

[ ts L Wy '
There is no limit on the supply

of snccess, Get over the idea|
that about everything that can be |
done has been done. Everytime
| theother fellow plucks the flower |
of Opportunity from the plant of
Success twice as many new buds
appear. Nip’em, man, nip'em, |
|and nurse them along yourself,
It isn’t necessary fo creale suc-
cess out of nothing: ereate it out
of angthing!

Nepoleon, with a price on his,
head ehanged history.

Samuel Morse was the only
man who believedin the telegrapb
ihe invented,

Do'nt be your own greatest
discouragement!

What man has done he can do
more Ofl

We are very buisy this week
practicing our plays and also
| Basket Ball as we dont feel that

| we want to be defeated by the

| teachers.
|
|

Clara Martin was absent Mon-
day.

We are practising of nights
daring this week on the play''The
Kingbom of Hearts Content, We
intend for this play to be a suce-

{e3s, 80 dont 1ail to see it.

Leda Schnell is back in School
after a weeks absence because
of the illndss of her mother,

Indispensability II

There was once a wee littlecog!
wheel ina great big factory,

The teeny, little vog wheelwas|
on the heavy end of the work,ad- |
mittedly. Its job was to drivea|
great big cop wheel. Tne® little
cog whael just liad to spin, spin
it's head off to make the big fel-|

low moye but slowly.

The little cog wheel was the
big cog wheel's Source of Power
The little eog wheel was doing

the driving.

One daysomething went wrong
in the factory as things will in
this world. The little cog wheel
had slipped along its shaft until
it was out of mesh with the big
one,

So no wheelin the factory tur-
ned. Thelittle wheel had all the

push, you see.

The moral is: Drive, don't be
driven and yon areindispensable.

SUCCESS SAYINGS
Quality will pu-t a4 man al‘.u)\'ei
equality.
Only your view limits yourdue,
The world can’t pay for what

you say. 1t only owes to the man |
who shows.

If you have the sand you'rei
sure to land,

The stuff always bests a bluff, |

ivery whine shows a lack of|
gpine. |

They |

| Leda Schnell ig back in school|

|after a week's absence. |

| The H. 8. boys are going to
match a game with the town
|boys, during the Teachers As~!

sociation. |
| And the B. B. girls will play |
against the teachers. Sofdon’t fail

Ito see these games,

|
|
Don’t fail tosee the play "The‘i
Kingdom of Hearts Content.” |
Ernest and Thelma Cochrane
returned to  school about noon
Monday,
Roy needs more High School,

Hannibal under adverse condi-
tione, conquered a superior race.

Horutius went down with the

yridge but stuck it ous by swim-'.

| ming.

J

HIG
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SCHOOL PLAY

“The Kingdom of Heart’s
Content”

A Comedy-Drama in Three Acts

WILL BE GIVEN AT

THE ASSEMBLY HALL

ROY, NEW MEXICO

February, 23rd. 1917

CAST

Tosm LANSING,
MILES ALDEN,

A Senior in Law
A Boston Law Student W, CRAVENS PLUMLEE

ErNeST H. COCHRANE

SipNey HiLtoN A Student Card Sharp CLAUDE R, BRASHEARS

BiLLY MERRILL
RALPH LAWRENCE

A Little Frreshman
A Football Coach

LESTER FLOERSHEIM
Roy B. HALL

THE BURGLAR A Knight of the Jimmy  JULIAN M.sMONTOYA
MILLICENT MERRILL In Search of Her Prince CLARA M. MARTIN
SHIRLEY HATHAWAY Who I hinks the World of Ralph

Dixie DAVIS

HELEN S. BRUCE

A Superstitious Southern Coed LENA E, LUSK

MADGE LANSING Hostess at Sing Sing Cottage TILLIE BRANCH

Evoise ELMER

A Devotee of Art and Adjectives

VIRGINIA K, MARTIN

FRANCES PALMER With Literary Aspirations C. ERMA RUSSELL

(GRETCHEN LANSING

AMY DEAN
PAULINE THAYER |

Who Wants to Grow Up

THeLMA P, COCHRANE

A Coed Who Loves Football THELMA P. COCHRANE

GENEVIEVE F, BROWN

> Known as Punch and Judy

JUDITH GRAY

ETNA R, FLOERSHEIM

Mgs. WILBERTON Aunt to Madge, Gretchen and Tom

FerN R. DEPEW

TiLLie The Maid Who'‘Lofes de Puteher Boy' " LEDA 1. SCHNELL

Time of Playing

2 Hours 45 Minutes

Synopsis

Aet T— Gretehen vbjects to being treated like a child. The

art of fishing is declared an inhuman pastime.
Virtues of strawherry pop.
The mail arrives.
Eiles arrives and is mistaken for the Burglar by Dixie,

hungrp.
elist seeking inspiration.
glar,
The recognition.

Act 11— Tillie in love.

Students are
Golf and art. A nov-
News of the Bur-

Cries because she ean’t lnugh, Mill-

icent seeking for aPrince tolead her into the Kingdom of

Hearts (Jontent,
Tom assists him.
the betrayal of the college team,
his guilt to save Billy,

in the dumps, Amy indignant.

the bitter end!"’

covers the blotter revealing the traitor,
Dixie surrenders her heart to Miles,
News of the college team's victory.

routed.
her Prince,
happily.

The accusal.
Shunned and deserted.

Act I11— Tilly enjoys herself and no longer cries,
putcher boy lofer her,’’ Difficulties of love making.
“I’il stand by the team to
Gretchen learns of Tom's trouble and dis-

Tom disappointed. RBilly falls into evil ways.
The trick play.

Hilton steals it. News of
Tom admits
“Poor Milly!"
for “‘de
Billy

Hilton confronted and
Millicent finds
All ends

-Cu_rtai-n Eaisér 8 P. M. Sharp

“Mrs. Flynn’s Lodgers”

A One Act Comedy

VERY SERIOUS

General Admission

25 cents

Reserved Seats 10 cents Extra Now on Sale at Roy
Postoffice

We Want YOU to COME

Basket Ball is the only game
for the Roy High School,

Several of the girls have their
arms wrapped this week, caused
by B.-Ball,

Ruth Depew was absent the
past week because of illness.

All A Man Needs is Himself.

Cleaning the Aegean Stables
wes adirty jobbut Hercules went
through with it. ;

Seek Ald From Books.

There {s p growing tendency In mod.
ern buminess to make the utmost use
of reference books and suthoritative
publications. This attitude Ie not only
refiocted by the management of large
organisations, bul even among the
mep (hemsalves, who look to books
and periodicass to ald them in their
work. Many of the more progressive
mennfacturing firms have installsd
reference Hbrarlo® in charge of skilled
lbrariens- tor the use of theim mull

| Basket Ball

THUSDAY
Morning 11:00 A. M.

February, 22,

High School !
VS

FRIDAY EVENING
- 2:00 P. M.

High School Girls
VS
Teachers

3:00
Boys Game

No Admission

'}

0D PAPRRS"
ek
By OLIVE MARTIN.

“T'he first gnosw of the season ™

Lorenn loakerl out of the big window
In the living room and watched the
| fenthery flikes of white dusting the
]. street and sdewalk,

! “How time flies! Dear me, I'd no

Iden the month was 8o fur nlong. T've
| been 8o busy with the cumpalgy for the

new baby hospltal that T've lost track
| of the days"

She turned to the wlnrk‘ uganin. "I
whsh those lttle boye would hurry with

| their wagons: 10 after one now and
there's so much to do.”

In a few minutes a nolsy litle erowd
wis ground the fire getting Anstrue-
tionn,

The crowd departed and Lorena
| tooked” fondly after her little settle-
U ment people. Her life was full of these
| things now, charity and gooll works,

that kept her busy nnd her thonghts

off the past. A half dozen years be-
| fore a great tragedy hod come Into her
1ife,
She returned to the Nbrary and
picked up a photograph from the table.
“Denr, the last thoe 1 saWw you wuse
n doy II%G this, but somehow It didn't
I seem cold Nke today. The world ever
| without the sunshine wis rosy and

warm and glowing becnuge I was with
| you. You looked that day as i you
[ wanted to sny something and couldn’t,

What was It, denr? Did 1 guess right?

Did you renlly love me and was jt

that you tried to tell? Then why did

you go awny?”
| The little wagons filled and two trips

were made to Miss Lorena's big side
poreh where the contents were emptied
in o heterogeneous muss that dellghted
her heart. “Why, kiddies, it looks as if
| we were golng to get o goud many
| dollars for the ltile sick bables. Come
| on Inslde now and warin your fingers
before you start out sgaln, Why,
what's this? It looks llke n stack of
sermons, Such u lot of writing aond
pounds and pounds of puper” She
picked up a sheet und rend.

“It's all aboot stars! And it's old
and dusty, an old nmnuscript somebody
hog theown out. T think I'll take it In
and look it over, D've always loved ns-
tronomy "

lorena setilod herself on the rug be-
fore the fire 1o look over her discovs
ey,

“Toward the south we see that the
groupa of stury which puss ghove
horlzon—"" The paragraph ended
abiraptly eod the rest of the page was
blank except for o footnote. T thred
and ean't write any Lorean,
dear, good-night”

She sprang to her feet with a ory,
clutehing the paper tightly to her
brenst,

Robert Culver, returnlng from Tis
dully trip to the Hbrory, went Into his
study and opened g lils
desk, It was cmpiy! hie
pulled out another.
In fiaet every dr

of papwr as Uie 8

e

maore,

drawer of
Horrifled
It was nlso empty.
yir WiHs ns inuocent
wirse desert of flath.
He to the kitohen,
“Natny, thit munuseripts
that wore In my desk ¥

“Why, sir, it's the darlin'
They cume and gald they needwl the
papers to mieke 4 hospitnl with und
they were so old nmid dirty T thought
yvou'd forgotten them and 1 gave them

to the boys—"

He woent to the door und looked
down the street. The cold wigd blew
fine snow into hig eyes, but he didn’e

| feel elther, I8 work, the study of
Veurs, wns H(tllt'!

Suddenly be spied two manll Ggures
pulling o wagon through the park.
| They might know of something, With-
| out walting for hat or cout he followed

a8 fust us he conld,

"Hello, boys! Do you know anybody
| that's collecting papers around here?”

“We are, Huave you got any? We're
ufter our third lond."”

“No, I'm afrald you got all I had.
| Where are you taking them¥"

“To Mlis Lorena Herrick's on Sycu-
| ore street”
I "Lopone  Herrlek’s?™ he almost

shonted, He s=tood looking duzedly
into the shabby Iiiuu wigon regardless
of the curlous eyes turned on him
standing bareheaded (o the snow, Lo
rend Herrfek! The oame that had
been buried In his henrt for yeurs!
(Then suddenly the, words took form
nnd gezed up at him from a letter in
the bottom of the otherwise empty
wagon, ‘There it lay, old, yellow and
solled, but the Insgeription on It stood
out plain, “Miss Lerenn Herrick, 110
Syenmore street, Drewton, N. ©." The
| stamp wus unenneeled and the wrltl.u;;?
his own. He picked It up bewlldered. |
| “Where did this eome from?” 1

“Don't knew, Must o' fullen out of
something” enme the answer,
| “It's for Miss Herrick, I'll take It
to her." He turned and strode away,

Lorenn stood - before the fire. “Rob-
|ert, deur, good-night!" she breathed
| softly over nnd over to the wmysterions
| fgures danciog In the flanes,

The front door opened and closed
[nnd Robert himiself came Into the room,
! htitless, snow-covered and very pale.
| Lorenn drew back, almost falling, then
'stddenly broke luto a nervous *little

laugh.

“You've come for this, of course!™
| 8he held out the paper, X
| “I've come, dedr girl of my dreams,
| for you. Ilere ig the letter which
[ never wius posted, ahvent-uinded begs

J gar that I nm. Am I too lute, Lorenn,
after slx years?” .
| For auswer, she held up her face te

| nlx

' t, 106 b .,
| o e R e Henme:
L]

strode  larriod];

wl . Tl
Wil re  are

bables,




